n"

A < ken thresd from a beautiful hesd
Lies framid fn 8 soft golden glow,
At the teader of |t sunny grasp
Inks the Now with the Long Ago.
Ardl think aa I sit iy dreaming
01! <he brow on which once it Iay gleaming.

A Galuty stand, by the summer wind fanned.
13 Beings from the teack of the years
phantom of hotirs that were dreesed In
Powers.
Bat now lle deep, biried in tears.
s but the ton +h of Time s hand revealing
The strength of a half forgotten feeling.

¢ Dthink of the falr, bright head of hair
“hat bequesthed this snft tress to me,

1 onbi I the brow would miss even now
Tnis one from its falr sunny ses.

Net It knew how foadly [ cherlah

Fyen the hopes that were born but to perish,

Tie vislon mist end. We never can blend
The pleasure of life with its paln—
W th the death of one in the other bogun
L= the sunlight (s quenched In the rain.
s, quenched are the thoughta T faln would
utter,
ne trees in the golden glow of the bhutter,
il & —

FAREWERLL.

F. W. Powrd by

We are friends who bave journeyed together:
Leng time, you sad T;

Tr-ough sanshine and sormiest weather——
Hat the old year must die.

Yet 1 pray vou to mourn not my going,
Though wemay huve been friends:

Whatam I but one billow, whose flowl ag
Fas touched shore and ends’

Ard the talenf my joy and my sorrow
Livea but as the trace

Of ibe waves (hut the tides, of the morraw
I turn shall eftace.

Yo I leave you, as waves leave thelr treasu res
Of coral and shell,

A pift, passing sorrows and pleasures,
Crar friendship to toll.

I leawe you the friendships whose growing
Has been from my birth ;

There i4 maught that the tide brings in fNowing
Can equal thelr worth,

For as shells from the murmurs of ocean
Eueal echos that last,

&0 Im friendship ls stored the emotion
T years that are past.

o —G 1 —

A Memerable Sea Fight,

etc., ote.
cently come out of port, had no room
to take scarcely an article.

ship had fought them. On the other
hand the Guerricre was & mete rolling
log—almostentirely at the mercy of the
so:. Her colora all shot away, her
mainmast and mizzen-mast both gone
by the board, and hor foremast standing
by the mere honoy-comb the shot kad
made. Captain Dacres stood, with all
his officers, surveying the scene—all,
all in tho most perfoct astonishment.
At this moment a boat was putting off
from the hostile ship for the Guerriere,
As soon a« within speaking distance, a
young gentleman (midshipman Reed.
now Commodore,) hailed and said:
1 wish to see the officer in command of
the ship."" At this Captain Dacres step-
ped forward and answered. Midship-
man Reed then sald: “Commodore
Hull's compliments, and wishes to
know if you have struck your flag?*
At this Captain  Dacres  appeared
amazed, but recovering himself, and
looking up and down, he deliberately
roplied, **Well, I don't know—our miz-
zen mast is gone, our main mast is
gono—and upon the whole, youmay say
we have struck our flag!"

“Commodore Hull's compliments,and
wishes to know it you need the nasist-
anco of a surgeon or surgeon’s mats."
Caplain Dacres replied: *“Well, I sup-
pose you had on board your own ship
business enough for all your medical
officern.’ Midshipman Reed replied,
“(), no, we have only seven wounded,
and they were dressed half an hour
ago.”!

Captain Dacres then turned to mo,
deeply affected, and snid: “How have
our situations boen most suddenly re-
vorsed? You are now free and I am a
prisouer.'*

All the bhoats of both ships were put
Fin requisition to remove the wounded
on board the Constitution—so dreadful
wnas the condition of many of them that
two days were nearly consumed in the
removal, after which the Guerriere was
burned, with all her stores, armaments,
Tho Constitution, having re-

Who can imagine the joy I experi-

The tollowing account of the capture | finding, from Commodore Hull down
of - ihe British frigate Guerriere, by the | to the most humble man on board, an | 8°¢ far when Edgar called him back.
Constitution, which appeared many [entire absence of everything like a The guide felt that he was dying, and
yoars ago in the New York Ewming | boastful or even s triumphant look, at | implored not o be left alonc. Besides,
Post, will be rend with interest at this | their wonderful victory. Captain Da-
juncture. It was written by an eys-|ores kept his state-room till wo arrived | SreVasee without assistance. The pre-

witness who was a prisoner on board
the Guerriere during the combat: - 1

Having beoa an Amerioan prisoner|ship was so crowded. Charles Morris

on bosrd the Guerriere during the fa-

(now Commodore) the first officer of

mous battle between that frigate and | the Constitution, had a ball through his
the Utited States frigate Constitution, | body, and for several days his recovery
T propose giving you an acoountof that | was doubtful — during which time he
important action, which took place in | sent for me to come to his room—and I

June, 1812,

well remember his unconcern for him-

Auvout two weeke provious to the en | self, although the surgeon had spprised

ghgement, I left Boston in an American
ship. which was captured by the Guer-

him of his danger. Every courlesy and
kindness was by Captain Hull and his

riere some tive days before sho fell in | officers extended to their prisoners.

with the Constitution.

It was about 19 o’clock in the morn.
ing when the Constitution was discov-
ered. The Guerriers hove to, to enable
her to come up. As the Constitution
neared us, Captain Dacres handed me
hie glass, and nsked what I took her to
be? My reply was, “‘She looks like a
frigate." Very soon she came within
vench of the long gunsof the Guerriers,
wrich were fired, but with no effect, as
tce sea ran high. The Constitution
made no reply; but, as I saw, was ma-
nuvering for a position —during which
Captain Dacres ssid to me: *“Do you
think she is going to strike without
firing?' 1 replied, **I think not, sir."

At this moment, seoing & severs con-
test was abort commencing, in which [
could take no part, being only a prisoner
I ruised my hat to Uaptain Dacres, and
sald to him, “With your permission,
#ir, 1 will go below, as 1 can take mno
r‘. -|l

*Oh, certainly,' said he, ‘“‘and you
had better go into the cock-pit, and
should any of our men chance to gat
wounded, 1 shall fesl obliged if vou
will assist the surgeon in dressing them.
“Ceriainly, sit,” said I, and then des-
conded into the cock-pit.  There were
the surgeon-. and surgeons’ mates and
atiendants, sitting round a long table,
covered with instroments, and all neces-
saries for dressing the wounded, ns still
as & funeral. Within one moment after
my foot left the lower round of the lad.
der, the Censtitution gave that double
broadside, which threw all in the vook-
pit, over in o heapon the opposite side
of the ship.

For & womentit pppenrodas if heaven
and earth had struck togother: a mors
térrific shook cammot bo imagined.
Before those in the dock-pit had adjust-
ed themsolves, the blood ran down from
the deck as frecly as if a wash-tub tull

- had been turned over, and instantly the

dead, wounded and dying were handed
down as rapidly a8 mon could pass them,
ti¥ the cock-pit was filled, with hardly
room for the surgeons to work. Mid-
stipmen were handed down with one
leg, some with one arm, and others
wounded in almost cvery shape snd
condition. An officer who was on the
table baving Lis prm amputated, would
sing out to n vomrade coming down
wonnded—“Well, rhipmate, how goes
tho battlo ¥ another would utter some
joke, thay would make evon the dying
gmile; and so constant und freely were
the playful remarks from thoe maimed
and even dying, that I almost doubted
my own sonses. Indeed all this was
crowded into n space of not over fifyesn
or twenty minutes, before the firing
consod. Ithen went upon deck, and
wiat g-scene was presented, and how
changed in s0 short a timse. -

The Constitution looked perfectly
frash-—and oven at this time those on
bourd the Guernere did not know what

On Bunday, about noon, the Constitu-
srrived in Boston harbor. I was sent
on shore in the boat. The harbor be-
tween the sbip and wharves was now
eovered with boats to learn the news.
The first boat we neared we hailed, *'the
Constitution bas captured the Guer-
riere."' Instantly the two men in the
boat took off their hats and violently
struck them on the side of the bost, and
rising gave cheer after cheer. They
hailed other boats, and thus the air was
rent with cheers, and the victory
passed along until it reached the wharf,
and then spread like wild-fire all over
the city and country,
It is now nearly forty years since tho
transaction of that day proved to the
Americans that British frigates were
not invincible, Who can remember
that day without fesling a glow of pride
that o early in the war, and in & man-
ner so unpretended, a victory so perfoot
should have been achieved. I write
this statemeont without notes, but believe
it to be, in the main, nccurate.
In justico to Captamn Dacres, I add
that thero was none of the hoasting on
his part before the action which has
been to him attributed, as he did not
know the ship ll Midshipman Reed
announced her name and commander,
————— - P———
An Awful Night on the Alps.

Advantage was taken of the brigh
November days to make an expedition
trom Grindelwald, whioh has ended very
disastrously. ' '

Most mountaineers are familinr with
the Bargli hut, ono of the Yest of those
ittle resting places erected to give tem-
porary shelter to persons going to or re-
turning from o climb. The huts are
situated at the very gate of the formid-
able part of an asoent, and the plan
adopted 15 to set out from the regions of
civilization in the evening, to arrive at
tno hut before darkness falls, to snateh
a oertuin amount of slosp, and o start
ol daybreak. It i3 mecosary to keep
these huts in repair, in order that there
may bo no accidents in the regular sea-
son; but, unfortunately, the repair of
the Bergli hut during the 1ast few days
has not boen unattended with a disaster
of a tatal and somewhat novel kind.

Templed by the fine weather, Herr
Anderfuhren, an engineer from Inter.
Iaken, set out from the village of Grin-
delwald with two good guides, Eggor
and Kaufmenn, and & porter named
Schlegal. All went well for the firs\
part of the ascent, and the party were
congratulating themselves, when sud.
demly in the afternoon s snow storm
awopt down, aad ropld progress was

was nol a very experienced climber, foll

behind.

impaded. Schlegal, the porter, whe

ill when the expedition was within Lalf
an hour of the hut, and there was noth.
Ing for it but to loave the poor fellow
His companions arranged 1o
to go forward and cleap a path, and,

having opened the hut door, they prom-
ised to return and help the porter slow-
Iy to shelter. They all bul Bohloagal got
ever an awkward orevice, and when the
hut was in sight Eggor velanteered to
return ip order to give a hand
to the man who was still and heav-
ily burdened. Eggor got back to the
orevamo and shouted for the sick man,
but as he had nol arrived so far, the
guide thought it safer to return again to
the hut and fetch Kanfmssn, whose ox-
porience would be invaluable in s di-
lemma. After all this unfortnnate de-
lay night had closed in, and the two
guides naturally knew that it was Im-
possible to find the sick, and perhaps
dying man, without some sort of lantern.
Thore was no such thing in the Bergli
hut, but happily thero was found an old
wine bottle. Necessity is the mother
of invention, and so Egger knocked the
bottom off the bottle, and sticking a
oandle into the neck, improvised s fair
light, secure from the wind and sufli-
cient to discover the track. Kaulmann
helped Egger safely abross the crovaase,
and then for some accountable reason
left his friend to find the sick porter,
and roturned alone to the engineer, who
was safe and sound in the hut. Kauf-
mann had searcely goae beyond reach
of voice when the improvised lantern
failed, and Egger discovered to his dis-
may that the candle was out and he had
no matches. This was a sufficiently se-
rious predicament, but his shout to
Schlegal was answerod, and the brave
follow groped his way on his hands and
knees through the snow to where the
porter was still prostrate. At last they
met, and, sitting side by side, endeav-
ored to obtain a light from some matches
the porter luckily had with him.
Scarcely had Schlegal suoceeded in
lighting a matoh when the worst acei-
dent of all occurred. Eggar alarmed
his friend wilh the statement that in
the dark he had soverod an artery in
his arm with the jagged end of the
bottle lantern. Both wore igmorant of
the elementary principles of practical
surgery, and, as the guide was bleeding
“o death, the siok porter plucked up

enced in finding mysolf again under | COUTSZE, and hurried off alone to the
Amerioan colors —or the pride I felt at

crevasse, hoping to aro;se the sttention

of those in the hut. Ho had scarcely

the porter could net have got over the

in port. About two hundred of his|dicsment was heartrending. The en-
men were necessarily ironed, as the

gineer and his guide in the hut were
powerless te help as they had no light
whatever with them, and to have pro-
ceeded among the rocks and precipioes
would have been to court instant death.
Bo the bleeding gulde and his sick com-
panion were left exposed in the cold and
darkness, while these in the hut ware
kept prisoners for lack of light. With
the first gleam of dawn Kaufmann and
the Swiss engineer, carefully roped to-
gether, went back in search of the miss-
ing men, and both were still slive when
they were found. Egger was rapidly
bleeding to death from the serions
wound in the arm, and no one of the
party knew how to improvise & tourni-
quet with a handkerchief and an ioe ax.
Those who had beem exposed to the
oceld for se many howrs were perishing,
80 the others stripped off thelr flannel
shirts and gave them to their compan-
fons. After a hurried consultation it
was decided that the four could not got
down toGrindelwald without help, so a
descent was made to fetch assistance
and a surgeon, thy dyiog and sick mon
being still left where they had been
found. When a rescue party at last
arrived from the valley Egger was dead,
and although the porter, Schlegal was
still alive when he was taken to the
village, it is not expected that he can
recover from such dreadful exposure.
It is reported that tho insurance on the
dead guide's life cannot be paid, as the
policies only cover the risks of the ordi-
nary olimbing season, and consequently
expired in October, so that the brove
fellow who volunteered on an cxpedi-
tion to repair a hut essential for the
comfort of summer mountaineers must
leave his widow and children unpro-
vided for because he happens to climb
in the winter, not from pleasure, hut
from necessity.
— A ——
Snow BStreamers,

A late paper from Nevada pives the
following account of winter scenery in
that ¢uarter of this country.

Recently snow streamers wore abroad
in all their glory. Laal evening, how-
over, theycould hardly be called stream-
ers. They were in reality an unending
series of whirlwinds that chased each
other along the crest of the mountain.
The spirai colomns of snow took a
thousand shapes in forming and vanish-
ing. Boing strongly lig‘ited by the sot-
ting sun, the great surging columns
looked like whirls of fame and illumi.
nated smoke rolling vp from & great
fire. Thisbrilliancy was seen in places
where the rays of the sun passed through
the thin mist of a single snow whirl.
In places where thres or four columns
happened for a moment to fall in line
between the spectator and the sun, the
whole was black as the smoko from the

fannel of a steamboat, Frequeatly seve-
\ ral of the coloraef the rainbow would
fiash out around theso dark columns,
and & moment after all above the peak
would be deep red, giving the top of the
Apperrance of an aoctive voleano. It
wonld have been a fine opportunily for
a sclentist intarested in the study of
atmospheric currents, The motion of
these snow whirls show us what is al-
ways taking place in the air at the top
of the mountain, both wintor and sum-
mer, and If on our mountain, doubtless
on all mountains of like height. The
straight current of the stmosphere is

broken up into thousands of little whirl-
winds that rise from 50 to 200 feet above
the surtace of the

lnlllnl:-ouw'r'lll “‘Paradiee

Marpet's Monthly.

It waa at the time of the great plague
that the poet of “Paradise Lost" took
up his abode at Chalfont, and It was
through the instrumentality of s com-
mon friend of his and Willlam Penn's
that this retrest was selectod. Thomaa
Ellwood, the Quaker, had made Milton's
sequaintance in Lon
fore, when hunted

stroot. When the pl
the city the blind poet bethought him of
his one-time secretary, and asked him
to find him some retreatin his neighbor-
hood. Ellwood look thia *‘pretty box"
for him: nnd it was hero that he sug-
gested to him the idea of **Paradise Re-
gained.”' Milton had banded the man-
uscript of “‘Paradise Lost" (o pass his
judgment on. *I ploasantly said to
him," Ellwood relates in hislife, **Thou
hast sald much hero of Paradiso lost,
but whnt hast thou to say of Paradise
found? He made me no answer, but
sat some time in & muse; then broke off
that discourse aad fell npon another
subject. Aftor the sickness was over,
and tho city well cleansed. he returned
thither; and when afterward I went to
walt on him there, he showed mo his
second poem, oalled *aradise Regain-
ed,’ and in a pleasant tone said to mo,
“This is owing to you, for you put it
into my head by the question you put to
me at Chalfont, which before [ had not

thought of,
po ——

Comwallis's Buckles,

B, Xlicholus for February.

I am not quite sure of dates, but it
waa Iate in the fall, I think, of 1777, that
a foraging party from the British camp
in Philadelphis made u descent upon
the farni of Major Rudolph, south of that
city, st Darby. Having supplied them.
solves wall with provender, they were
about to begin their return march, when
one of the soldiers happened to espy a
valuable cow, which at that moment
unforiunately mado her appearance in
the lane leading to the barn-yard; and
puor Sukey was immediately confiscated
for the use of the company.

Now this nnfortunate cow happened
to be the pride of the farm, and was
claimod as the exclusive property of
Miss Anne Rudolph—the danghter of

course, no other animal on the estate
was 80 important as this particular cow,
and her confiscation by the soldiers
could mot be tolerated for a moment.
80, Miss Anne mide an impetuous dash
lor her recovery, but finding the men
deaf o her entreaties and the sergesnt
proof against thé storms of ber indig-
nation, the highespirited child rushed
over .to the stables, saddled her pony,
and was soon’ gulloping off toward the
city, determined to appeal to the coms
mander-in-chief of the British army, if

nothing less would save the life of her
favorite,
Meanwhlle, poor BSukey trudged

along, Ler reluctant steps quickened

now and then by s gentle prick with the

point of a bayonet in her well-rounded

side.

To reach the ¢ity hefore the foraging

party was the one thought of the child

a8 her pony went pounding along the

old Chwster rond at & pace that soon

brought her within tho lines, She was

halted at the first outpost by the guard,

and the occasion of her hot haste was

demanded. The child replied:

“I must see the general immedinte-

13. !Ol

*‘But the general cannot be disturbed

for every tiifle. Tell mo your business,

and, if important, it will be reported to

him.“

“It is of great importance, and I can

not stop to talk to you. Please let go

my pony and tell me where to find the

general." ,

“But, my little girl, I cannot let you

pass until you tell me whence you came

and what your busiuess is within these

lines.”

“I came from Darby, and my busi-

ness is to seo the general immediately!
No one else can tell him what I have to
say!"

“The « xcitemont of the child, together
with her persistence, had its infiuonce
upon the ofticer, General Washington
was in the neighborhoed, with his rag-
ged regiments patiently watching his
opportunity to strike another blew for
the oolonies, The officer well knew
that valuable inf¢ymation of the move-
ments of the rebels frequently reached
the British commander through fami-
lies residing in the country, and still, in
secret, friendly to the Crown., Here
might be such & case, and this detor-
mined the saldier to send the child for-
ward to head-quarters. 8o, summon-
ing anorderly, he directed bhim to escort
the girl to the genaral.

It was late in the afternoon by this
timeo, and Cornwallis was at dioner with
n number of British officors, ‘‘when a
little girl from the country with s mes.
sage for the general,' was announced.

“‘Let her come in at onoe," sald the
goneral; and a fow moments Iater Miss
AnnioRudolph entered the tont,

For a momont the girl hesitated, over-
ocome, perhaps, by the unexpected brill.
ancy of the soene. Then the spirit of
her *Redwolf’' suoestors asserted itsclf,
and toher, Cornwallisin full dinner cos-
tume, and surroundsd by his brilliant
sompanions, represented only the pow-
or that could save her lavorite from the
butcher's knlife.

“Well, my little girl, Iam General
Cornwallls,” sald that gentleman, kind-
ly. “What have you to say to me?'
¢ I want my cow!"

Profound raigned fora
ment, thon came & simultancous
o! uproarious lsughter from all the

around she table: The girl's
faoe reddensd, but she held her ground,
and hor set featutes And fashing eyes
convinoed the genetal that the ohild be-
fore him was one of no ordinory spirit,

A few words of encouragement, pleas-
antly spoken, quiskly rettored the equa-
nimity of the girl. Then, with ready
tact, tho general drew from her a cons
oise narration of her griavance.

“Why did not your father attend to
this for you?

"My father is not at home, now."

“And have you no brothers for such
an errand, instead of coming yourself
into n British camp?’

*Both of my brothersare awny. But
Goneral Cornwallls, criod she impa-
tiently, ‘‘while yon keep me here talk-
ing they will kill my cow!"

“So—your hrothers also are away
from home. Now tell me, child,
where can they be found?"

“My oldest brother, Captain John
Radolph, is with General Gates,"

“And your othor brother, where is
he?"

“Captain Michael Rudoiph is with
Harry Leo." The girl'a oyes fairly
blazed as she spoke the name of gallant
“Light-horse Harry Lee."* Then she
exclaimed: ‘‘ButGenera:, my cow!"
“‘Ah ha! one brother with Gates and
ono with Lea. Now," sald the goneral
severely, ‘‘whete is your father?"'

*Ho was'‘with Genoral Washington,"
fravkly answered the little malden,
“‘but hels a prisonernow."

“80, s0. Father and brothers all in
the Continontal army! I think, then,
you must be a little rebel."

“Yes, sir, it you pleaso—I am a little
rebel. Bat I want my cow!"

“Welll you sie a brave, straight-
forward littie girl, and you shall have
your cow and something more, too.”
Then, stooping forward, he detached
from his garters a pair of brilliant knee-
buokles, which he Jaid In the child's
hands., “Take theso," he said, “‘and
keep them as a souvenir of this inter-
view, and believe that Lord Cornwallis
oan appreciate courage and truth, even
in a little rebel.” Then, calling an ox-
derly, he instruoted him to go with the
child through the camp in soarch of the
cow, and, when he should find the ani-
mal, to detail & manr to drive her home
again. So Miss Anne returned in tri-
umph with her cow! And those spark-
ling knoe-buckles are still treasured by

silence

the house—aged twelve years. Of | hor descendants ns a memer.to of Corn- -

wallis and the Revolution.
— & R
““Blode Up.”
A young fellow having an odor of the
stable about him, entered the Detroit
photographer's establishment and ex-
plained that he would like to have
about one photograph taken. but on
learning the price concluded to invest
in a tintype. After taking his seat in
the chair, he shut one eye, drew his
mouth aronnd to one side, stuck up his
nose, and patiently waited for the op-
orator, whose astonishment ocaused
him toexclaim:
“Good gracious! but you don't want
to look that way to get & picture. No-
body will kno;xou from Bitting Bull.”
“You goahead"” was the raplz.
“Do you want me to take such a phiz
as tha(?"
Cll do.l‘ "
The artist took it. It beatsSol Bmith
Russell all to peices, and was highly
satisfactory to the sitter, who paid for
itand said:
“Yousee,l had a sort of object in this
Comoht:m &omogm:‘tiou?a‘lu
months ago en & gal out there
—found s berel lEl better—got to
sever old ties—see?"' .
“But what has the ploture got to do
with old ties?"’ asked the artist,

) beaps? I've writ to her that I
was blode up bere and d ed for
life, Bhe's awful proud. en she
geta this andsees how the explosion
wrecked me, she'll hunt another lover
quicker'n & wink—see? How do you
like the plot? Just gaze on that picture
and tell me that Mary Ann won't send
back my letters by the first train!”

l{mouod the pictnre. The letter

was brief but explained it all,
[t eaid: “my ever dear girl—I en-
close my picture that you may see how
awfal bad I was hurt, tho' I know you
will love me juat the same."”

“Ever see that game worked afore!”
he asked of the artist us he licked the
stamp on the letter,

“No—never did."”

“Conrse you never did, It's mine,

It struck me the other day while I was
reasin’ the wagon,and I thing it's boss.

g!lods up—aee? pictura here to prove ‘i:

and she'll write k that she has

wishes and marry & young man out
there who own's eleven steers, & hun-
dred sheep and an eighty-acre lot.,”

e ————
The Benefit of Laughter.

Nothing on earth can smile but the
race of man, Gems may flash reflect-
ed light, but what is & diamond flash
comparrd with an eye fash and mirth
flash? Flowers eannot smile; this is a
oharm which even they cannot claim.
Birds cannot smile, nor can any living
thing. Itis the prerogative of man,
It ia the color which love wears and
chearfulneas joy—thess three. It
is the light in the window of the face,
by which the heart signifies to father,
husband, and friend that it is at home
and wlil.ing. A facethat cannot smile
is like a bud that cannot blossom and
dries upon the stalk, Laughter is day
and sobriety is night, and a amile is the
twlight that hovers gently between
hﬁ,h' and is more bewitehing than
either.

Corvee Caxe,—This is one of the
best of plain cakes, and ls vory easily
mndo. Take one cup of sirong coffes
infusion, one cup molnsses, ono oup
sugar, one-half oup butier, one egg and
tonspoonful salaratus. Add spics and
raisios to sult the taste, and enough
flour to make a reasonably thick batter,
Bake rather slowly in tin pans lined
with battered paper,

e

e > —— -
Appetite extraordinary: He had
enten nothing for twelve hours. He
hastened home, rap into the house, and
! holted the door!

lust concluded to yield to her parents, | P

Tdess are the great warriors of the
world, and » war that hes no ideas bo-
hind itis simply brutality,
msa who be conquered by trl-
flos is ber prime favarite.

‘There is no foock so hard but that a
little wave may bost admission in the
course of a thousand years.

Tho philosopher shoud be a man will:
ing to hear every suggestion, but deter-
mined to judge for himself.

Poverty Ia often called the mother of

rost and perhaps when traly compared
with riches it is found so.

In all things there are two ways,
When one does not know which to take,
it may bo best to attemp! neither.

When animals pleaso or henfit us, we
ought the more act the same (o them,
being possessed of reason,

A patient and humble temper gathors
blessings that are marred by the peor-.
ish and overlooked by the aspiring.

The inoapacity of men to understand
ench other is ono of the principal causes
of their ill-temper towards each other.
How long we may live is an important
consideration; how wo live, be our life,
long or short, is a more important one.

It is not the great burden or sorrows
of life that kill; it is the constant fret
and worrying at nothing that wears us
out.

No man was porn wise; but wisdom
and virtue require a tutor, though we
can easily learn to be vicious without a
tuscher.

There should always bo some founds-
tion of fact for the mos: fairy fabrio, and
pure invention is but tho talent of a de-
ooiver.

Reflect upon your pleasant blessings,
of which every man has many; not on
your past misfortunes, of which all men
havo some.

Ocoasion may be the bugle call that
summons an army to battlo, but the
blast of the bugle can never make sol-
diers or win victories,

The primal duties shine aloft, like
stars; the charities that soothe and heal
and bless are scattered at the feet of man
like flowers.

It is as much tho duty of all good
men to protect and defend he reputa-
tion of worthy public servants as to de-
tect public rascals.

Throughout the whole web of nation-
al existence we trace the golden thread
of human progress toward the higher
and better estate.

A happy life is like neither s roaring
torrent nor astagnant pool, but a placid
and crystal stream that flows gently
and smoothly along.

If you throw a pound of bread to the
poor the Lord will throw a pound of
butter into your lap to make what you
have left more palatable.

Devotion to friends is meted less by
the esteem we have for them than the
fuss they mak» over us, Whence comes
it thnt we are so often deceived.

The path of duty lies in what Is near,
men seek for it in what is remote; the

men seok tor it In what Is difficult,

uncivil thing than to act uncivilly—no
more right to say & rude thing to an-
other than to knock him down.
Earnestness Is the path to immortali-
ty, thoughtlesaness the path to death,
Those who are in earnest do not die;
those who are thoughtless are as if doad
already.

The best man are not those who have
waited for chanoces, but those who have
taken them—besleged the chauce, con-
quered the chance, and made the chance
their servitor.

ELabor.

The Rev. Dr. Chapin in New Yoar's
sermon five years ago, said:—

its bare right arm, has gone forth in
the earth, achijeving the truest con.
quests and rearing the most durable
monuments, It has opened the do-
main of matter and the empire of mind,
The wild beast has fled before it, and
the wilderness has fallen back, The
rock at its touch has grown plastic, and
the atr’;n obsequious, It has tilled
the soil®nd planted cities, Discovery
accompanies it with compass and tele-
scope. Invention proclaims it with its
and heralds it through the earth

with'@a flaming chariot, It is enrich-
ed wilh *‘the wealth of nations,” It is
cro with the trophies of intellect,
Ita ic rises in the shout of the mar-
iner he lon[.-l of the husbandman, the
hung of multitudes. It rings in the
thoMin of hammers and the roar of

Its triumphal march is
®f civilization. There are
of luxurions climate and spon-

the gleMent of liberty, and the i;lurlu
of lllfnoe, tne sanctitiea of home,
andgithe institntions of religion abide in
stegher soil and beneath colder akies,—
w the fisherman -foels his way
th the mist that wrape the iron
sea-cout, and the reaper smatches his
the skirta of winter, And

harvest from

who would not pray, “give us the man-
Iy nerve, the strenneus will, and the
bua-tholghh. rather than den
pal diamond mines?’, in-
stead of & realm ofsick with s e

ous plenty and desolate with riches,
who would not prefer the granite flelds
&u grodge thelr latent bounty, since

ey inducenoi only the exertions but
the blessings of toil?

e — g —
A miller fell asleep in his mill and
bent forward till his hair got canght in
some machinery and was yanked out;
and, of course it awakened him, and
his first bewildored exclamation was:
“Dura it, wife, what's the matter nowp"
e —— e —
The United States Congress meta

Whashingtor for the first time in 1800,
on November 17,

A man has no more right to say an o

Labor, with ita coarse raiment and |

tan®ous produoction; ‘yet who looks
there for om and virtue,—for the |
bravesthearts and noblest souls? But

spoofal of aslt and a plece of butter as
big as & coffea cup. Take ont the ohick-
ens and stir up four spoonaluls of flour
t..m npolooldm.lﬁﬂmplnb
the l:d that the chickens were boiled
in. it woll and let it boil about
five minutes, then remove from the fire.
Take two quarts of sifted flonr and a
lump of Iard as big as a coffes sup. Rub
the 1ard thoroughly with the flour, then
take two coffeccupsfuls of sour oream,
add n half & teaspoonful of sods dis-
solved in two spoonfuls of water; stir
up quickly and knead _‘Batter
o six-quart tin pan, roll out the
crust half an inch thick and cover the
:l:shdl;-lldo. Now place the chicken in
o dish, psoking it closely, in
onongh of I-Md&‘hﬁl'l thapa.nw:irmn
o balf-inch ef the top of the rim. Roll
out another orust and spread over the
U p, pinching it down tightly round the
1im of Ih:‘m Now cut ont from the
remnant of the dough a soall
and bind around; eut ﬁnmm:rd?:
the cenlor of the pie and spread a paper
over the top so it will not scoroh, and
bake two hours.

e - A — .
“If tho nus is invited to sho weddi
is ouly that ha mayoarry the o

wood."
You feel weak
bition o do anytht o f
is the

Weslarn drugds you. sale by al

work of duty lies in what is easy, and | FRESH,
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